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on finding that I absolutely could not! When I thought of God,
I was cheerful and contented: even at the painful end of my dear
mother, I did not shudder at the thought of death. Yet I learned
many and far other things than my uncalled teachers thought of,
in these solemn hours.

By degrees, I grew to doubt the dictates of so many famous
people, and retained my own sentiments in silence. A certain
lady of my Mends, to whom I had at first disclosed too much,
insisted always on interfering with my business. Of her too I was
obliged to rid myself; I at last firmly told her, that she might
spare herself this labour, as I did not need her counsel; that I
knew my God, and would have no guide but him. She was greatly
offended; I believe she never quite forgave me.

Such determination, to withdraw from the advices and the in-
fluence of my friends, in spiritual matters, produced the conse-
quence, that also in my temporal affairs I gained sufficient courage
to obey my own persuasions. But for the assistance of my faithful
invisible Leader, I could not have prospered here. I am still
gratefully astonished at his wise and happy guidance. No one
knew how matters stood with me; even I myself did not know.

The thing, the wicked and inexplicable thing, which separates
us from the Being to whom we owe our life, and in whom all that
deserves the name of life must find its nourishment; the thing
which we call Sin, I yet knew nothing of.

In my intercourse with my invisible Friend, I felt the sweetest
enjoyment of all my "powers. My desire of constantly enjoying
this felicity was so predominant, that I abandoned without hesita-
tion whatever marred our intercourse; and here experience was
my best teacher. But it was with me as with sick persons, who
have no medicine, and try to help themselves by diet, Something
is accomplished, but far from enough.

I could not always live in solitude; though in it I found the
best preservative against the dissipation of my thot%fits. On re-
turning to the tumult, the impression it produced upon me was
the deeper for my previous loneliness. My most peculiar advan-
tage lay in this, that love for quiet was my ruling passion, and
that in the end I still drew back to it. I perceived, as in a kind of
twilight, my weakness and my misery; and tried to save myself
by avoiding danger and exposure.

For seven years, I had used my dietetic scheme. I held myself
not wicked, and I thought my state desirable. But for some pecu-